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the work of a whole nation aiijd feel no
strain "

Laurenz de St Trond came in quickly,
and Sonoy rose to greet him

"I ask for your counsel on dispatches
from Alkmaar," Sonoy began * then, seeing
St. Trond's eyes on me " Perhaps you
are surprised, but-----"

"Nay, I am not surprised/' said St
Trond.

Gaspar had been fumbling among the
papers on the table, and then in the clothes
of the messenger who lay asleep on the
floor

<c Teufel t where are the dispatches/1 he
burst out. Sonoy turned.

" Hidden on him, it is likely/' he said.

" Then they are under his skin," granted
Gaspar. " Come, wake up, my friend/' and
he shook the sleeper hard, but the fellow
only grunted.

" Cordieu ! let be , the man will break
else l " cried I " Why did he bring a stick,
think you ? " and I caught it up and
looked at it It was thick, but not over
heavy. I rose, pushed back my chair, and